
 

  

 

God saw the road was getting rough, The hills were hard to climb. 

He gently closed those eyes and whispered, “Peace be thine” 

The weary hours, the days of pain, The sleepless nights are passed. 

The ever-patient, worn-out frame Has found sweet rest at last. 
 

“So God created mankind in His own image, 

 in the image of God He created them...” — Genesis 1:27 
 

 

INTERNMENT 
 

Mansfield Memorial Park 
2507 Park Avenue West – Ontario, OH 44906 

 

PALLBEARERS 
Joseph White - Adrian White - Jeff Elders 

Ron Campbell - Don Starkey - The Masons 
 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
The Masons 

 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 
The Family of Frankie Beatrice White  would like to give a special thanks to 

the Winchester Terrace Nursing Center (Star, Shanna, Darlene, Katie, 

Morgan, Jenny, Angie, Kayla, Jaylyn, dining and nursing team) 

Southern Care Hospice Service, Chaver Ewing, 

Pastor Link Briggs and the Mt. Hermon Baptist Church Family;  
mom loved you; we love and thank you for loving and caring for her and 

Pastor Stephen Joyce and  About My Fathers Business Outreach Ministries, 

Capital Heights, MD 

Homegoing C elebration for  

 
 

 

 
 
 

   
 
                           SUNRISE                SUNSET  

March 16, 1932 – May 31, 2026  
 

 

Monday – Ju n e 8, 2026  
 

Visitation: 10 :00 AM  
Service: 11:00 A M 

 
 
 

Mt.  Hermon Missionary Baptist C hurch  
292 Charles Street  

Mansfield , OH 44903  
Pastor Link Briggs – Senior Pastor  

Frankie Beatrice White 



 

 

 

OBITUARY 
 

“Hold on, Pray On, Preach On, Sing On just a little while longer, because everything 

is going to be alright.” — A song Frankie faithfully sang every First Sunday. 
 

On March 16, 1932, God blessed the world with the life of Frankie Beatrice White, 

born to Eugene and Easter Campbell in Helena, Arkansas. For 94 years, she walked 

this earth with grace, strength, humility, and unwavering faith. When God called her 

home, He welcomed back a faithful servant whose life was devoted to loving Him and 

loving others. 
 

As the oldest of six children, Frankie learned responsibility early. Following the loss 

of her mother, she stepped into a role far beyond her years. While attending school 

and working in the fields, she cared for her father and siblings, making sure they were 

fed, clothed, loved, and encouraged. These early experiences shaped the 

compassionate and selfless woman she would become. 
 

In 1953, Frankie married Robert L. White Sr. Following their marriage, she became 

part of the Great Migration and settled in Detroit, Michigan, while Robert served in 

the United States Army. After his military service was completed, they moved to 

Mansfield, Ohio, where together they built a loving home and raised four children: 

Robert “Bobby” White Jr. (Melinda), Vivian Holmon (Anthony), Delois “Lois” White-

Cantrell (John), and Brenda White.  
 

Frankie’s love extended far beyond biology. She opened her heart, her arms, and her 

home to her nephews, Ronnie Campbell and Don Starkey O’Neal, whom she lovingly 

raised as her own sons. To know their family was to know there was no distinction—

they all were recognized as her children. 
 

After settling in Mansfield, Frankie joined Mt. Hermon Baptist Church, where she 

faithfully served for more than 65 years. She loved the Lord and served as an Usher, 

Sunday School teacher, choir member, culinary ministry worker, and later as a 

devoted member of the Mothers Board. Mt. Hermon was more than a church home—

it was family. 
 

Frankie did not simply speak about her faith; she lived it daily through humble service 

and unwavering devotion. She never sought recognition; her greatest desire was 

simply to serve the Lord she loved. 
 

Frankie retired from General Motors after 25 years of dedicated service. Yet her 

greatest ministry was always her family. She showed love through cooking, serving, 

praying, encouraging, and simply being present. Everyone who gathered at her table 

knew they would leave with a full stomach and a full heart. She had a remarkable gift 

for making everyone feel like family. 
 

During her final season at Winchester Rehabilitation Facility, her light continued to 

shine. Her kindness, gentle spirit, and unwavering faith touched the lives of staff, 

residents, friends, and loved ones alike. Wherever she went, she carried the love of 

Christ with her. 
 

Frankie was preceded in death by her parents: Eugene and Easter Campbell; her 

beloved husband: Robert L. White Sr.; her siblings: Mattie “Peaches” Campbell, 

Arthur Campbell, Johnny Campbell, and Mack Campbell; and her beloved 

grandson: Aaron Bourne. 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

 
ORGAN PRELUDE 
 

SCRIPTURE READING 

     Old Testament:  Psalm 23          

     New Testament: John 14: 1-6                                       
        

PRAYER OF COMFORT………………………………...…Pastor Stephen Joyce  

About My Fathers Business Outreach 
 

SELECTION…………”Hold on Just a Little While Longer”……...Congregation   
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS/CONDOLENCE 
 

REMARKS…………………………………………………….Robert L. White, Jr. 

Brenda K. White 
 

READING OF OBITUARY…………………………………….…..Read Silently 

Soft Music 
 

SELECTION………………”I Trust in God”……..Tinesha and Kamryn Thomas 
 

THE EULOGY 

Pastor Link Briggs 
Mt. Hermon Missionary Baptist Church 

 

BENEDICTION……………………………………………………Pastor Link Briggs 
 

RECESSIONAL…………………………………...Clergy, Family and Friends 

“When We All Get To Heaven” 
 
 

Frankie leaves a legacy that cannot be measured. She leaves behind her Sister and best 

friend: Odessa “Ms. O’Neal” O’Neal; six Children; seven Grandchildren; nine Great-

Grandchildren; Nieces; Nephews; Church Family and countless friends who were blessed 

by her love, faith, wisdom, and generosity. 
 

In nearly a century-long life, Frankie witnessed a world transformed. She went from 

picking cotton as a young girl to connecting with her great-grandchildren through 

FaceTime. She experienced remarkable changes in technology, medicine, and society. She 

lived through the historic civil rights movements and watched history unfold before her 

eyes -- voting for the first Black President of the United States Through it all, she carried 

herself with strength, grace, and steady faith, leaving a legacy of resilience, love, and 

wisdom. 
 

Today we celebrate a life well lived and a race well run. Frankie was loving, selfless, kind, 

compassionate, and strong. She trusted God through every trial and served Him 

faithfully until the very end. Though her earthly work is complete, her legacy lives on in 

the hearts and lives of all who were blessed to know her. 

 


